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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Author thinks proper here to declare, 


having had ſome late productions aſcribed to 


him which have done him too much, and others, 
he flatters himſelf, too little honour, that the Baga- 
telle here preſented to the Public, together with 
the Regi/ler of Folly, and a Trip to Briſtol Vauxhall, 


* annexed to that Poem, compoſe the whole liſt of 


his poetical ene except a few miſcellaneous 


161 128 1511014 0 16 


triles, which occaſionally appeared in the Bath 


Chronicle, the fatirical part of which he has always 
made a point of acknowledging—that he might at 


all times have it in his power to contradi& the igno- 
minious charge of illiberal ſcandal, which might 
have been unjuſtly aſcribed to him from the Pub- 
lics miſtaking the Author—under the well-known. 
ſignature of Tus INVALID; 


* A Poem, under the ſame title, made its appearance, by ſome other Author, ſoon 
after the publication of this in the Bath Chronicle. 
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MODERN REFINEMENT. 


N ancient times, ere DECENCY was fled, 
I Or GRACE had ceas'd tadorn the Stripling's head. 
Ere Boys aſſum'd the confidence of age, 
To fluſh the cheek: of each experienc'd. ſage, 
Or Girls, ſcarce 4050 of leading- ſtrings, were ſeen 
In the firſt row of Pleaſure's ſplendid ſcene— 
When a full houſe wou'd riſe, did Wok appear, 
And each charm'd eye diſtil a virtuous tear, 
ORDER preſerv'd her ſway her ſacred throne 
In all the blaze and pomp of grandeur ſhone.— , 
SUBORDINATION then maintain'd her place, 


And MODESTY unveil'd her bluſhing face, 
B 


# 


HUMILITY her proper diſtance knew, 
And GREATNESS center'd in th' ennobl'd few * 


But in theſe modern days, of boundleſs pride, 


When all are great, and all diſſatisfy'd, 
Rude IGNORANCE ſupplies the place of SENSE, 
And each ſoft front is ſtampt with IMPUDENCE.— 


Dreſs'd for the Ball, ſee gay FLIRTAR10 ſhine! 
Flirtario, who muſt run on tick to dine ;— 


His taylor and his perruquier unpaid— 


kb: : | * His father bred him to ſome honeſt ws; 
8 | But having learnt to make a modiſh bow, 

And liſp to Delia an unfaithful yow, 

See him now foremoſt in thi inpertunt throng 
The but of ridicule, the jeſt of ſong 

Miſtaken youth! forego thy foppiſh ways, 


Be honeſt, and you ſtill may merit praiſe ;— 


* 9 je 
. 4 


The fam'd Box Tow to titl'd foplings leave, 
From ſimple Nartuze all your rules receive, 
Like your good Sire, obey her prudent laws, 
And every infant's tongue ſhall liſp applauſe. — 


The rich Avaro aſks his friends to dine, 
His Sivz-BoarD and his LIVERIES how fine! 
A train of powder'd coxcombs line the way, 
Who taunt and keep the humble gueſt at bay, 
But let ſome hair-brain'd ſpendthrift but appear, 
Who gives his crown, where PruDzNCE gives a ſneer, 
And inſtantly th obſequious Lackies fly, 
Like blazing meteors darting through the ſky ; 
His wiſh, half form'd, is inſtantly obey'd, 
He needs but wink, or nod his ſhallow head, 
While thofe, more wiſe, repeatedly muſt bawl 


For bread, beer, wine—yet help themſelves to all. 


Splendour and rich magniſicence abound. 
Where e'er you caſt your dazzl'd eye around,. 
FALSE-GRANDEUR nnen every joyleſs fcene, 
which ends in diſappointment and the ſpleen; 
For, midſt the arrangement of his gorgeous as 
His friends can ſcarce procure one {crap of meat; 
Some vile French Cook ſupplies the frugal board, 
With here a SxAIL, and there ſome haſh'd-up Toa. 
Hang, HOSPITALITY; thy princely head, 
For lo! thy free-born ſubjects are all fled! 

Some meager UesTART now uſurps thy throne, 


Whoſe heart is colder than the frigid zone. — 


Come then, great prince! with thy all-chearing breath, 


Ere thou receiv'ſt the final ſtroke of death s 
And, tho' expiring, one full meal beſtow 
On thoſe few friends you {ſtill have left below ;— 
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Then peace be with thee! may'ſt thou reaſcend 
Thoſe realms, from whence thou nobly did'ſt deſcend, 


There to receive thy merited reward, 


And puniſh NiccaRDs for their diſregard. — 


The cloth remov'd, fee now the choice deſert ! 
Compos'd of fruit ſcarce equal to a tart, — 

Ten raiſins, five dry almonds, nine French plumbs, 
80 ſhrivel d, Maſter Lic uon n bites his thumbs, 
With here and there an orange, ſtrew'd ſo thin, 

For fear of ending, no one dares begin ;— 

Yet, tho' the niggard-board will ſcarce ſupply 55 
Repaſt ſufficient for a Squirrel's eye, 
GooD-BREEDING throws her veil o'er each grim face, 


And Fasnr1on proves no meanneſs a diſgrace. — 


The Bottles next ſee artfully arrang'd, 
Old wine, for new-broach'd manners, baſely chang'd— 
B 


Half empty, and ſo flat, you ſcarce can tell 


Lg 


Mountain from port, or port from calcaval ;— 
But ſtill, that Plenty's//Aadow may appear, 
Ah! drop each Bacchanal the heart-ſwoln tear !— 


A large decanter of ſpring-water's plac'd, 


(For ſince Copocan water's all the taſte) 


Full in your view—to tell you, tho' there's wine, 

No liquor's half ſo wholeſome, half ſo fine ! 

Each languid gueſt looks petrify'd with ſpleen, 
hilſt cold diſguſt begins, and ends the ſcene. — 


My Lady Rout invites her friends to tea, 
But 'mongſt her friends there's none but QuALITY— , 
When, to denote their paſs-time ſhe regards, 
Behold each table pil'd with caſt-off cards ! 
But Lady Rout has too much ſaving ſenſe, 


To find wafte-paper—at her own expence, 
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Some caly viſitant, deep-dup'd at play, 

For cards, tea, wine, cake, ſervants, ALL muſt pay: 
Th illumin'd room, which mock'd the di'monds rays, 
Supported by CaEulitY, muſt blaze. 

The unſuſpicious confidence you place, 

Leads to your loſs, and ends in your diſgrace, — 
Each winner turns your faith to ridicule, 

For HoxesTy's the modern name for Fool: 

Thus Hoxovk hides her head, whilſt Fx Aup aſſumes 


Ter ſacred form, to cheat in drawing-rooms.— 


The proud Pouroso keeps his blazon'd chaiſe, 
But keeps no horſes—yet he drives his bays! 
Horſes wou'd grind, their Maſter faſt in bed, 

A Coachman too !—he cou'd not ſhow his head! 
But midſt the pomp, alas! too plain is ſeen 


One circumſtance, that clouds the ſplendid ſcene, — 
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The half. ſtarv d Hackneys make the ſecret known, 
The coach alone (if paid for) is his own, 

The carriage bought, ſix frogal pounds ſupply 

The pride and pomp of twelve-months luxury ! 

For the rich liveries muſt be ſhewn at home, 

Tho' the ſhrunk wearers ſignalize the dome, 

Which, like ſome Nazos's ſeat, muſt grand appear, 
Tho kept on ſcarce. to hundred pounds a year.— 
Pompoſo aſks his friend to take a ride, | 

Ee'n this is done to gratify his pride— + 

For, ten to one, but when they come to part, 

He pays the airing with a Niggard's heart: 

His friend, inſulted, gladly wou'd diſcharge # 


The crown, and bea priſoner at large.— _ 


Sis Jas PER Frve-BAR afks his friends to hunt, 


Sir Jaſper once was honeſt, plain, and blunt— 
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But grown refin'd, more faſh'onably wiſe, 

Of honour not ſo ſcrupulouſly nice, 

He ſends their horſes to ſome neighb'ring Inn, 

And dreads to take their hung ry ſervants in — 
Ec'en thoſe he deigns to let within his door, 

Are treated worle than Beggars, heretofore, 

Some niggard-ſcraps compoſe the half. ſlarv'd treat, 
With mall ſtrong-heer, inſipid as his meat. 

Curſe on ſuch times his good and worthy ſire, 
Whoſe generous heart out-glow'd his Chrittmas fire, 
His manſion open threw-—and each of courſe,' 
* Good entertijametiund; for Man and Horſe.” 
His plenteous board in readineſs was ſpread, 


Each gueſt cou;d.{carce avoid an aching head 


Full- bumpers to their converſe gave a zeſt, 


A hearty welcome crown'd: the joyous ſeaſt: 


2 
8 4 2 P P 2 « > o o 
AS * _ Bas. , A ET. s TH 7 F ** 
«4 x «Jos £406 1 * A 4 ny * 8 nt 
a Tas * . * wer! * 1 1 1 * * „ * * 22 
4 l WF * — 


. 4 Fe 1 & . * . SF 
7 4 . 7 * 1 - « AOL 
ITS H ᷣ ͤ KA 2 
* * * * L . 
5 2 ; 


I * 
2 
4 — 1 
3 
4 Are K » "OB 


_— "_ 5 
L — x5 1 | 14 N = 
ONT 17 fr ol 2 * 3 
* 2 
I „ 


— 0 ” * 1 o 
4 
8 * * 17 4 the 
7 d 


Oer the full bowl. the glory of the day 
Was ſung, —'till every ſportſman srOο AWAY.—. 
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Sequins Dixrtrr Av oncerts weekly gives, 
With true politeneſs all his friends receives, 
Uſhers them in hispompous-furniſh'd dome, 
And begs they'll freely think themſelves at home ;— 
Some 111-bred ftranger now expects a treat, 
Alas! he ſinds he did not go to x24 
His ears are charm'd with ſoft harmonious ſound, 
His eye enraptur'd; if but caſt around, 
But midſt th' enchantment of the ary ſcene, 
He capes and yawns, half ſtupid with the ſpleen; 


Five tedious hours ręevolve hen lo! combine 


Six maple biſk'its,' with fix gills of wine! 
Fine compliments, between the acts, go round, 
The joyleſs night begins, and ends in $0UND.— 
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Some ſqueak ing Fav'rite, ſome out-landiſh prig, 
Who {trains his wiad-pipe, like a new-ſtuck pig, 
* Squalls an Italian air—which all encore, 

Tho no one knows the language they adore! 
Strike up RoasT-Beer!—l in a phrenzy cry, 
When but the found enlivens every eye; 

And, but for ſhame, wou'd raviſh ev'ry ear, 
Were it not gothic EncLiisn ſongs to hear: 

Thus all applaud, when Fasn1ox leads the band, 


And TasrzE and Jo DGMENT yield at her command, — 


My Lord FEIGNWORTRVY, when he leaves the town, 


Hopes the hot ſummer months will bring you down 
To ſee his Manſion- view his grand caſcade, | 
His vaſt improvements, which he lately made,— 
His walks laid open to ſome boundleſs view, 

His antique ſtatues, buſts, and choice virtu; 
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His chineſe temples, artfully diſplay d 
To catch the roaring of the full caſcade,.— 

With confidence declares, no ſoul ſhall be 

More welcome —or enjoy more liberty. 

His invitation, Fools with joy accept, 

Better ſuch dupes had at that inſlant ſlept !— 

For, once arriv'd, they'll find my Lord from home, 
Tho' his muff voice re- eccho thro the dome. 

Some foreign puppy, of the doubtful breed, 

As ſlick and reſty as his Lorſhip's ſteed, 

Shall grin contempt, while they prepare their ſpeech, 
And, ere he anfwers, turn his ſaucy breech! 
Alas ! what fatal errors ſpring from: Pride, * 
When Folly dangles by her ſtrutting fide! 
One grain of native Worth, outweighs by far, 
The tinſel'd honour of a blazoi'd flarg— - 
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Yet Worth alone, where Titles intervene, 
Shall ſtand no chance, tho''brighteſt; to be ſeen; 
Th' admiring crowd is dazzled with a Name, 
Tho' outward ſplendor cover inward ſhame : '* 
 T8vE-GREATNESS proves a ſpeck in vulgar eyes, 
Whilſt worthleſs GRAN DEU R each man deifies ! 


Fair INDEPENDENCE ! of cceleſtial birth, 
Sent by the Gods, to bleſs the wiſe on earth, 
Teach me to know, whilſt thee I but poſſeſs, 
I graſp the ſubſtance of true happineſs ! 
Inſpir'd by thee, while Honour ſtands the teſt, 
I ſmile at Wealth, and deem all Pow'r a jeſt ; 
Contentment ſeaſons high my frugal fare,” - 
And Cheartulneſs dethrones the tyrant Care; 
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While ſlaves, withcbanunitieforiches;>ofremknow. 1 
Worſe woes; than Foverty coud e'er beltow':— _ 


Shield me, bleſt In nE EDH ne l from th extreme 
Of both and let me be the man Lee g— 
No borrow'd plumes to deck an empty pate, 
No fictious character or feign'd eſtate, Aale! 
To ſwell my pride - - but ſimply let me be 
An nontsT MAN, by Prudence render'd free: 
Unlike the upſtarts of theſe/modiſh times, 
Who riſe in Gxg4aTxtss;| as they ſink in Cantses,— 
! 4sniqqud 9 10 95: 

Such is REFINEMENT but I bluſh to own 
Its portrait to GARAT-BAITAIx's fons is known! 
Were it to FRANCE, and Inazy confin'd, 1 


From whence it came 40-taint the ExeLisnH mind, 
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My feeble pen had ne'er been dipt in gall, 

Which flows but at fair Virtue's generous call; — 
Send back the Siren to her native ſhore, 

And make each Br1Ton great, as heretofore ; 

No longer ſlaves to FasHION let them be, 

But like their fathers, generous, bold, and free, — 
Were this their fame, as in the days of yore— 
When HosPITALITY threw wide the door, 

When plain SINCERITY the manſion kept, 

And CHARITY relied. or kindly wept— 

Soft PAnNeGYR1cC then had been my theme, 

And every Briton felt my warm eſteem; 

SATIRE had ſheath'd her ſting—which fully prove: 


I cenſure not from Ex vv, but from Love,— 
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